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THE GIRLS’ HIGH SCHOOL.

Some day the facts will be wanted about a school of Portland,
and the historian will look in vain for the story of the Girls’
High School, if those who know it do not tell it, now, before it
becomes ancient history or lost in myth and legend.
About the middle of the century, when the population of the
city was less than twenty-one thousand, it began to be recognized
that the girls of Portland deserved and needed something more
in the way of educational privileges than those offered by the
grammar grade of the public schools, or by the private schools
which flourished or waned as the years rolled around. There
had been a Boys’ High School for some years, but the new
movement, led by the Hon. Phinehas Barnes, was to open one
for girls by themselves. Land on Chestnut street was finally
bought for three thousand dollars and work begun on the
building which still stands there, though greatly altered within
and without, and now used by the Normal Training School.
A high school for girls exclusively was not common even then
and is still less so now. This one had a life of just thirteen
years, but strange to say, no official records of the school were
ever kept, and no school documents are known to exist. At
different times teachers and scholars looked over the old mark
ing-books for their own pleasure, and copied lists of names and
noted dates. To these, to the printed but meagre school re
ports, and to the memories of its scholars and teachers must
we go for our facts.
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THE FIRST SCHOLARS.

The school will always be remembered and judged by the one
man who was its principal for nearly the whole thirteen years,
Moses Woolson. His death in 1896. reminds his old associates
and pupils that the story of the school should wait no longer
for its telling.
The school opened on the morning of September tenth, 1850,
in what was called the Ward Room on Brackett street, just above
Spring street, in the building burned a year or two later. One
girl who had to make an early start for the long walk up-town,
remembers that there was a frost that morning and that the
sidewalks were hoary as she left her door. Girls from all over
the city were gathered there in the Ward Room. The grammar
schools furnished the majority, Miss Ann Lowell alone sending
thirty from her school, but girls came also from private schools
and from a class who had called themselves ‘ ‘out of school. ’ ’ It
was a novelty and the “proper thing.” There were mature
girls and young women who realized that this was the chance
of their lives, for it must not be forgotten that this was more
than ten years before the first college for women. Altogether
the material for the start was of a quality never exactly dupli
cated in succeeding years though it was always different from
that found in our present high schools. No private school of a
similar grade could keep a foothold in the city while it lasted,
and girls from rich and cultivated families had to go to Chest
nut street or else out of town. It was wholly unaffected by the
foreign element which was not prominent in the little city at
that time. In all the thirteen years, but two Irish or Roman
Catholic girls were registered, and they staid but a short time
and never reached the upper classes.
The teachers who were to grade this unknown hundred girls
and get them into working order, were two. The principal was
Mr. Woolson, then a young man of twenty-eight, a native of
Concord, N. H., who had taken a partial course at Dartmouth,

THE FIRST TEACHERS.
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had taught academies in New Hampshire and Vermont and had
been at the head of the Bangor High School for six years. He
was a good looking young fellow of medium height, with thick,
curly, brown hair, small, restless, blue eyes, a very freckled face,
an alert, energetic manner and a facile tongue. Nowadays he
would be dubbed a “hustler.” Every girl knew from the first
minute that he would govern and that she would obey, and
neither then nor at any other time did the question of “disci
pline” come up. He was master then and always.
He had brought with him from Bangor one of his graduates
for an assistant, *
Miss Harriet H. Robinson, a very charming
young lady sixteen years old, without experience, of course,
but with the character and ability that made her a most success
ful teacher and a universal favorite during the four and a half
years that she remained in Portland.
One of the first things done on that first morning was to ask
every one to write a list of the girls who, in her opinion, were
the best fitted to make up his first class for the most advanced
work. With the help of these lists Mr. Woolson arranged his
classes, so that, practically, the girls graded themselves. Next
he asked everyone to write down the studies that she her
self wanted to take. Having collected these papers, he pro
ceeded to put the girls into the very classes that they had not
chosen, telling them that they needed what they did not like !
—and we may be sure that he had fine large classes in mathe
matics. No two actions could be more characteristic of the
man.
Girls who after a short probation were found unfitted for
the required work had to go back to the grammar schools for
more preparation. A tearful squad left the High School every
few weeks till the number is said to have dropped below fifty
* In 1855Miss Robinson married Mr. Wm. H. Rand and is now living in Chicago.
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NEW SCHOOL HOUSE.

before the March examination furnished a new class and filled
the room again.
The school staid on Brackett street until after the holidays,
and just as they left for their new home they had a Christmas
tree in the Ward Room, and presents were exchanged among
the scholars. This, incredible as it reads now, was the first
Christmas tree ever known in Portland, except perhaps in the
privacy of some home. Parents and friends, committee and
clergymen came in. There were recitations and songs by the
pupils and speeches by the visitors. By the next year or two
Christmas trees began to be common in day and Sunday schools
and elsewhere.
On Monday, January sixth, 1851, the school opened in its
new home on Chestnut street. We find from a daily paper,
that there were dedication exercises, a prayer by Rev. Mr. Peck
and speeches by Mayor Cahoon, Hon. Phinehas Barnes and
Rev. Mr. Eaton. The new building with the lot had cost thir
teen thousand dollars and was spoken of in the annual report
as “ undoubtedly the best schoolhouse in the state.” Let fond
recollections present it to view.
There were two outside doors on the street at first, long since
closed up, each reached by six or eight granite steps. We
entered by the door nearest Cumberland street, wound around
by easy flights to the third floor all of which we had to ourselves.
The three northwestern windows were at our backs, and our
seats faced Congress street. The inner blinds on this side were
usually kept shut to relieve our eyes, but there were two win
dows looking into the back yard so that the room was very
light, airy, pleasant and comfortable.
On the Chestnut street side the large recitation room occu
pied the corner up-street, the library filled a small narrow room
on the lower corner, and between were the stairs and the dress
ing rooms.

CARE OF THE ROOM.
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There were seats for ninety-two scholars.
The desks,
all of which were double, were set in six rows.
The
four middle rows had nine desks each, running from the back
windows to the recitation settees, while the two outer rows of
five desks each, stopped half way up to make room for the stoves.
The back desks had movable chairs and though always coveted
for the freedom and comfort as well as honor, they were usually
assigned to the first class.
A furnace had been put in at first but it had proved unsatisfactory and large box stoves were substituted. On Wednesday
and Saturday afternoons tough and patient old men staggered
up the long flights from the cellar to the dressing room with the
wood-supply for a few days strapped on their backs. Once the
supply gave out and every girl was sent to the cellar with orders
to bring up one stick of wood and no more. What a jolly break
it made in our study hour to go pell-mell down to the cellar
and come panting up with our burden.
Some invisible janitor made the fires and their keeping de
volved on two girls, named every night from the desk to have
the “ care of the room ” during the next day. These two must
sweep the platform and dust the teacher’s table in the morning,
put the recitation settees in place after the jostlings of recess,
clean the black-boards, shake and fold the chalk-cloths, sweep
the long stairs and the steps down to the sidewalk, and lastly,
’tend the fires. The duty came around but once or twice a
term and being shared by two girls was not thought burden
some. Indeed we called it an honor to be selected on a nipping
cold day as girls who would be sure to keep the fires roaring,
and we thought it great fiun to rake the coals well forward and
stuff the stoves full till we roasted out the girls who sat near by
and sent them down to the north-west windows to cool off.
It raises a smile or a groan when we tell of this now, but it was
a custom, thrifty, democratic and inexorable. The two girls
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ORDER IN THE SCHOOL ROOM.

might be a rich man’s daughter and his coachman’s or washer
woman’s daughter, but Miss Lofty must shake half the chalk
rags and Miss Lowly would be sure to do only her part of the sweep
ing. Once a girl went home without doing her part of the work
and sent the “ hired girl” to sweep the stairs. Oh dear, What
“ nuts ” that was for Mr. Woolson ! What a text for him! He
laughed and preached and jeered till the girl would have swept
the street from Congress to Cumberland to insure forgetfulness
of her lazy and top-lofty action.
Between the desks and the platform were two rows of three
settees each, for the recitations. Mr. Woolson had about half
his classes here in the main room, but such was his control over
us, that the school was just as quiet and the order as good when
he took his other classes into the recitation room and left the
young assistant in the desk. New-comers whispered, of course,
and some incorrigbles talked year after year, though, very, very
quietly; yet some of us can honestly say that after the first term
or two we scorned to whisper or even ‘ ‘ communicate ’ ’ in
school hours. We obeyed the rules, not of constraint but will
ingly.
As there was but one recitation-room yet two assistants after
the first year or two, it followed that one of the three teachers
was always at liberty. This was of great advantage to us, as it
gave each teacher some time to move quietly up and down the
aisles answering questions and helping scholars over hard
places. There was often a teacher coaching a girl at a window
seat and a great deal of personal work was done in this way,
not possible where every moment of the session must be spent
in class work.
The school is reported to have started with ” about a hun
dred pupils.” Thirty, perhaps, entered in March, 1851, and
as many more in September. Classes continued to enter twice
a year, except during the years 1859, ’60 and ’61, when they

regularity of attendance.
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came in only in September, and during 1855 when there was
an examination in March only. But graduation classes went
out only in the summer and were made up of those who had
finished what Mr. Woolson considered “the course, ” whether
they had been connected with the school four, five or six years.
After the Willis school was founded classes entered and went
through with more regularity; but in the classes between 1858
and 1861, inclusive, two thirds of those graduating had been in
the school more than four years, as some accurate private
records show.
A great many passed the entrance examinations and came for
a few weeks or months,—the school was new and quite the
fashion. They filled the settees, platform steps, side-benches
and extra chairs at first, but a few weekswere enough to sift out
the girls who wouldn’t or couldn’t work. The school seldom
filled the desks except at the beginning of a term and although
one hundred and twenty-two were reported once, the number
was usually eighty or ninety, dropping to seventy or less in the
summer term.
Regularity of attendance was the first result in the new school
that elicited praise in the committee’s reports. There are
always some who stay at home for trivial reasons, who annoy
teachers and hinder work by frequent and unnecessary absences.
Mr. Woolson was simply merciless with such girls and scon
brought about a better state of things. Every “absent lesson ”
had to be recited later and yet the zero mark staid and reduced
the rank. Such a girl could expect no favors, no extra explana
tions from teachers but must do her full work with the help she
could pick up from classmates:—no straw furnished but the tale
of bricks required.
Not only did an “ absent lesson ” have to be made up but a
failure in recitations had to be made up, too. So Wednesdays
and Saturdays, the half-days, were the times when the delin-
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THE “PERMIT.”

quents must study and recite and when punctual and studious
scholars could get lessons ahead. This “making up” was no
perfunctory matter as we all can testify. The questions were
more searching and the standard more rigid than in the regular
classes, and if we couldn’t recite the lesson after one or two
trials we had to stay after school and study till we could. This
naturally caused a good deal of friction with parents, who,
however, bore such things better than they do now; but the
custom of keeping scholars after school gave it a bad name:
"Girls are crowded,”—“ Mr. Woolson is very severe ”—were
the comments on every hand.
There were always the alternatives that a scholar might drop
to a lower class, take fewer studies or leave school. But there
was never the alternative that she might shuffle along, attend
school irregularly, fail continually in recitation, and yet keep in
her class. A slow or dull scholar might always get along if she
would be punctual, faithful and studious. Many girls, young,
slow or delicate in health, took but two studies a part of the time
and spent four and a half or five years or even more in the school.
But the careless, lazy, unpunctual girl, even if bright and quick
had a hard time of it and seldom got through the course. Life
was made too hard for her. Many such girls feeling the stim
ulus of the school woke up and went to work, many more gave
up the struggle and left.
But for real sickness and unavoidable absences there was a
compromise devised, characteristic of the teacher and his meth
ods. Our names were supposed to be stricken from the roll!
Then the returning scholar would go to the Chairman of the
School-committee, state her case and give her reasons. If he
thought best he would give her a “permit” or note to Mr.
Woolson re-admitting her to the school. Armed with this she
would go back, make up every lesson, get her marks restored,
not suffer in her rank and have no absence recorded against her.

TARDINESS UNKNOWN.
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Rather than take all this trouble and risk, it followed that
ambitious resolute girls dragged themselves to school in all
weathers, and with colds and ailments that should have kept
them in bed—anything rather than an absent mark against
their names. It was before the days of street-cars and more
than once girls were brought to school in a carriage which
waited till they had gone up-stairs, been marked present and
excused. The man who could make girls choose such ambitions
and forget themselves and their aches must have been a man
of power.
Miss Adriana Carleton, class of 1854, and Miss M. Augusta
Stubbs, class of 1863, were present at every session of the school
during their whole course, not only technically but actually.
Perhaps there were others who did not miss a half day though I
have not been able to verify any such tradition. There cer
tainly were always a goodly number of girls who had no absent
marks recorded against them for two, three or four years; yet it
might be true of them that they had staid out a whole term in
that time or been away a month and returned with a permit.
As for tardiness—the word was not known. The school clock
was kept with the First Parish clock, and at the stroke of the
latter, Mr. Woolson touched his bell and we took our seats.
Scholars not then in the room did not attend that session, for
though the door was not locked neither was it opened. Late
comers went home, nor was it of the slightest use to plead that
clocks were wrong, that we had to do an errand, that we got to
the steps before the first stroke, or that we couldn’t get across
Congress street because of an Irish funeral; in this as well as in
everything else the responsibility was put upon the girls, and
laws were made to be be kept, not broken. School began at
nine o’clock and we were to be there, and we were there, some
of us two, three and four years, on time.
To this day the angle made by the hands of the clock at
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GRADUATION DAYS.

twenty-five minutes of nine, my time for starting for school,
means business.
In 1854 at the end of four years, the first class graduated.
Its motto was W. D. F., profanely translated by the other girls
as “Woolson dear, farewell.” The girls, nineteen in
number, ranged in age from sixteen to twenty-four years. Some
had been in the school the whole four years, others who had
entered with more preparation had been there but three or three
and a half years. It was a fond tradition of the school that
there was never such a class as this first one, unless possibly the
one that the girl belonged to who was talking about it to you.
Graduation exercises then and always were simple affairs; a
few speeches, and the presentation of diplomas after a long day
of public examinations in the school room. Yet these days were
always popular with the public and the room would be packed
to suffocation, while one class after another was examined by the
committee and teachers. The exercises would often last till six
o’clock or after, and always closed with Auld Lang Syne, which
we sang standing. At the last verse we would reach across
the aisle and grasp the hand of the next girl, and when we sang,
Then take the hand that now is warm.
Within a hand of thine.

and thought of the chums who would never come back to the
dear old school again, there were apt to be some sobs and tears to
mingle with the strain.
The severe simplicity of the whole occasion astonishes the girl
of to-day. A special dress for graduation was unheard of, sash
es, slippers and gloves, no such things were even talked about,
though human nature was the same as now. I remember that
in 1859 my Sunday muslin, doing service unchanged for the
second summer, was ironed out for the occasion and had a
fresh edging basted in the neck! I pinned a bit of scarlet

graduation parties.
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geranium in my hair and never suspected that I was’nt suit
ably dressed to graduate,—but I had a new Swiss muslin
for the party that night. Here again was Mr. Woolson’s
power. We caught his ambitions and forgot those natural
to girlhood. Success, distinction!
For us these meant to
rise with those who had “reached the standard” in all their
studies; to be chosen to read an interesting composition; (and
compositions had to be written by the girls themselves, good or
bad they were our own;) or to stand when Mr. Woolson called
for those who had not been absent “for a year”—“for two
years”—“ for three years”—oh! to stand when he said “for
four years,” I think I would then have bartered a year of my
life, but I had carelessly lost half a day early in my course and
had to sit down on the last call.
In the later years of the school the dress for graduation re
ceived more attention, largely because the graduation party
became more formal. At first there was nothing of the sort, then
a reception was given at a private house, once or twice. By 1859
the party was held in Union Hall but ever afterwards in the
“Reception Room” of the City Hall. The expense of the
party was borne at first by the class one year out of school, later
by an assessment levied on all past graduates who could be
easily reached. The school-committee and gentlemen friends
were invited, but no women or girls except the teachers and
graduates were ever allowed at the reception. They were sim
ple affairs with early hours and no dancing and the only
amusement besides meeting old friends for a chat, was when
Mr. S. B. Becket of the school committee played the piano
for us to march around the hall and corridors.
During the first four years Miss Robinson was the one assist
ant regularly employed, her salary being three hundred dollars
and Mr. Woolson’s one thousand. But two or three other persons
were called in for emergencies and when large classes made the
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ASSISTANT TEACHERS.

school unwieldy for two teachers.
In the second year Mr.
Woolson suddenly broke down in health and was granted a
vacation to go to Cuba. * Miss Sarah Ellen Small from the
Lewiston Falls academy came to help Miss Robinson for the two
months, Dec. 1851 and Jan. 1852. But Mr. Woolson would not
go to Cuba. He perferred to stay in Portland where he could
frequently visit the school, saying to Miss Small, “Out of school
is out of Heaven to me.’’
However in the spring of 1853 not only a rest but a change of
scene became necessary and Mr. Woolson went to Florida for
his health which always seemed perfect after this refreshment.
†Miss Harriet Eliza Green, fresh from Bradford Academy, had
helped awhile in the spring of 1852 and came back again in 1853
while Mr.Woolson was away. In September, 1853, ++Miss Susan
Maria Hallowell, one of Mr.Woolson’s Bangorpupils, succeeded
Miss Green, but left after six months to take a higher position
in her native city.
Besides these three paid assistants there were usually some
girls from the older classes who “helped,” that is, heard
classes in the library or recitation room; kept the analyzing lists
in the botany class; came every morning at eight o’clock and
gave all the help needed to the trigonometry class; attended to
certain “make up ” lessons on Saturdays; often giving a great
deal of time, rendering much assistance and getting a good
deal of valuable experience themselves.
At the close of the winter term in 1855 Miss Robinson left and
the committee put in Miss Margaret G. Abbott, a young girl
who had graduated the year before. Miss Abbott was paid
* Miss Small lived in Lewiston Falls, Me. She married Mr. Alvin Boody of Frye
burg in 1852. She married in 1862 Rev. L. Norton Woodruff and is now living in
Marietta, Ohio.

†Miss Green came from Bristol, N. H., where she is now living.

++Miss Hallowell is Professor of Botany, in Wellesley College.

“trundle-bed trash.”
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three hundred dollars and Mr. Woolson’s salary was raised to
eleven hundred, and instead of employing a third teacher for a
month or two, they asked *Miss Harriet R. Baker, one of the
older pupils who was to graduate in July, to take some of the
classes while going on with her own studies. For this she was
paid at the rate of one hundred and fifty dollars a year, and af
ter graduation was appointed second assistant with a salary of
two hundred and seventy-five dollars.
The school was now getting very large and the entering class
of March 1855 numbered so many that the committee were in
despair. They finally decided to admit, at once, only those
who were fourteen years old or over, and to let those under four
teen wait awhile, although they had passed the examination.
By the end of the spring term there was room enough, and
we were told that we might enter. We presented ourselves
after the May vacation, fifteen of us, all young and some very
small, and we were at once dubbed Woolson’s trundle-bed
Trash! We recited by ourselves during the short summer
term, but were soon merged in other classes, some catching
up with the spring girls, some, by Mr. Woolson’s urgent advice
staying out a term “ to grow,” some preferring to class them
selves with those who entered the next spring, for there was
never that rigid marshalling in classes that is, unfortunately,
so necessary in large schools. Hardly any two scholars did
exactly the same work. The rule was that each girl should
take three studies and recite four times a week in each one..
Yet many girls took but two studies a part of the time, and staid
longer in the school, while strong, well developed, older or
quicker girls managed to slip in a fourth study every little
while and to get just so much more out of their school life.
In 1856, during the summer vacation two startling events
* Miss Baker married in 1868 Mr. Arthur St. Clair Smith of Cedar Rapids, Iowa.
She is now living in Chicago.
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DEATH.—MARRIAGE.

happened. Miss Abbott, the first assistant, died of a fever
while away from home. Miss Abbott was a young lady charm
ing in person, in manner and in character, who inspired many
of us with a sort of worshipful admiration. We brought her
the first pussy-willows and Mayflowers in the spring and shyly
offered a bit of witch-hazel bloom or a stunted blue gentian in
the fall. When she read poetry to us, she threw so much feel
ing into her words that we cried a little to ourselves and felt
our own hearts swell with love-was itfor Annabel Lee or for our
dear young teacher with her pretty curls and soft dark eyes?
Even the dry report of the school committee the next spring
contained these words about Miss Abbott’s death. “In the
bloom of her youth, in the midst of her usefulness and in the
increasing brightness of her anticipations she was called away.”
The other event of the vacation was Mr. Woolson’s marriage
to Miss Abba L. Goold, who had graduated just four weeks
before her wedding day. When the school opened in Septem
ber Mrs. Woolson took Miss Abbott’s classes for three
months and then the place was permanently filled by *
Miss Clara
Barnes, who had spent the year since her graduation in 1855
at Lassell Seminary in Auburndale. The two assistants, Miss
Baker and Miss Barnes were now given the same rank and the
same salary of two hundred and seventy-five dollars.
The school continued so crowded and the applicants so
many, that in the spring of 1858 the second floor of the building,
used before this for a Grammar school was given up for
the new Willis school, which took the work of the upper class
in the Grammar and the lower class in the High school, send
ing the girls into the latter with one year of Latin preparation.
After this no more Latin classes were started in the Highschool
and the first winnowing was done in the Willis school.
*Miss Barnes married in 1864 Mr. A. C. Martin, of Boston. She died in 1886.

A LATIN SCHOOL.
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This arrangement, however, bore hard upon a few girls who
had not taken Latin their first year but who now wanted to be
gin it. It compelled them to study Latin one year out of school
hours, with friends, that they might be ready to go on with the
second year’s work with the next class coming in from the
Willis School.
From the first day to the last ours was emphatically a Latin
school. Every girl studied Latin through the whole four years
or more of her stay. This was the rule, but of course there
were exceptions.
A girl would sometimes go a few weeks or months without
Latin but the loss would be ‘ ‘ made up ’ ’ later on in the course.
Or a girl, on entering, would tell Mr. Woolson that she intend
ed to stay in school but a term or a year and so did not care to
begin Latin. This did not occur as often as one would think,
for a girl lost caste by such a course. Bright girls wanted Latin
and few dull girls had the courage to refuse it. An “ English
course,” so common to-day, was not provided for. From 1854
through 1863, no girl graduated who had not studied Latin for
at least four years, except that perhaps a few of the first class
may have had it but three.
Greek was never taught in the school.
Modern text-books, for beginners in Latin, crept in at last
and staid, but the most of the classes studied the grammar,
the declensions and verbs, for at least six months without a
word of translation, and then had a long, thorough drill in
Latin Reader, with its fables, mythology, Roman History and
anecdotes with constant reference to Andrews and Stoddard.
Nobody advocates this method now, but at least this can be
said for it, that many of those so taught have achieved enviable
reputations as Latin teachers by other methods; have helped
sons and daughters over periphrastic conjugations, difficult sub
junctives and exceptional forms, and in spite of thirty or forty

18

THE LATIN COURSE.

years rustiness and old-fashioned pronunciation, can still trip
up college graduates on loose translations and false quantities.
Accuracy, absolute, exact knowledge was what Mr. Woolson
required. Literary enjoyment was a secondary matter and not
to be expected till the foundations were secure.
The Latin course was however a very elastic one and the
authors read varied from year to year. There was no woman’s
college then dictating preparatory work, and if the whole truth
was told, I suppose it would be that we read what Mr. Woolson
chose to teach. One class would take the Cataline of Sallust,
Cicero De Amicitia,half a year of Ovid,the Agricola of Tacitus, and
the epistles, satires and many of the odes of Horace. The next
year’s girls would study the Jugurthine War, De Senectute,
the Germania, and the Ars Poetica instead of the Horatian
Satires.
It must not be forgotten, (it is not likely to be,) that in
Horace we spent a long time on the odes, and were drilled in all
the varieties and intricacies of scanning, not simply by the rules
of the grammar, but each girl according to the system advocated
in the edition of the poet that she owned. (Books were not fur
nished by the city then.) I well remember the consternation
produced, when about half a dozen copies of a new edition of
Horace, all that could be bought that term, were found to have
very few notes, but an entirely distinct method of dividing the
syllables and naming the measures! Nor is this the whole of
the story, for we had to make poetical translations of the odes
and to learn by actual experience the difference between Latin
and English metre.
Once a little less Ovid was taken and some Virgil slipped in,
but for some reason Virgil was not usually read. Girls who
staid in school more than four years, and they were many, often
read all the Latin taught during that period, reciting first with
one class and then with another.

MATHEMATICAL COURSE.
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The reason for all this alternating,so we thought at the time,
was that there should never be a girl just a class ahead and
fresh from a Latin author, to read our lessons to us !
The mathematical course was no less thorough. Algebraic
examples from other books were continually put on the board
for the quicker and better scholars to work out for ‘ ‘ fours ’ ’
while slower girls were being helped over hard places. It was
Mr. Woolson’s delight to turn the geometrical figures about and
re-letter them. One class, I remember, was never allowed to
draw a geometrical figure on the blackboard the shape of the
one in the book. The ground covered was not as much as is
required now—four books of Davies’ Legendre was the half
years work, and “originals” had not come in, but such was
the manner of teaching, the accuracy of thought insisted on,
that more discipline was received from work on these four books
than is often obtained from longer courses less thoroughly mas
tered. The other half year was given to the analytical geom
etry, navigation and trigonometry in the back part of Legendre,
and some classes took Smyth’s Trigonometry besides.
It was in the winter of 1855-6 that the greatest mathematical
honor came to the school. A small class, perhaps a dozen girls,
were studying Trigonometry, using the book prepared by Prof.
Smyth of Bowdoin College. Mr. Woolson became much inter
ested in the class, (his future wife was in it), and in the text
book which he was using for the first time, and he exchanged
many letters with the author on certain knotty points. Finally,
just at the close of the winter term, he invited Prof. Smyth to
come to Portland and examine the class. He came, one dark
February afternoon in a blustering snow storm, and was taken
into the recitation room and given a list of the scholars before
him. Then Mr. Woolson went out and left the distinguished
mathematician to examine the pupils in his own book—a pretty
severe test all will allow. They came out of the room an hour
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or two later flushed but triumphant and the old Professor made
the Bowdoin student’s lives a burden to them for years, by tell
ing them how much keener those Portland girls were than the
dull-witted boys he had to teach ! Prof. Smyth visited other
Trigonometry classes but never examined any of them in pre
cisely this way.
Science and scientific methods had not percolated into every
thing as they have now, yet, looking backward, it almost seems
as though the Girls’ High School anticipated many modern
ways of teaching.
We went wild over astronomy; we met at the school-room at
night for star-gazing, running around from window to window
in the dark. As for botany, though we didn’t investigate cell
life, (except once when a traveling showman set up his micro
scope in the library and exhibited hairs from a mullein leaf and
like wonders,) we did become well acquainted with the flora of
Portland and vicinity. We vied with each other to get the
longest lists of flowers analyzed, and in our zeal for specimens we
scoured the suburbs from Buzzell’s Woods to the Verandah,
from Rocky Hill to Simonton’s Cove.
We took electrical shocks and performed a good many domes
tic wonders at home with pumps, grindstones, mirrors and
lamps. We went to Cumberland Mills to investigate paper
making machinery and down to the Portland Company to see
an engine work and out to the old canal for geological explora
tions.
We had plenty of ill-smelling experiments in chemistry and
one very exciting explosion which set Mr. Woolson’s clothes
on fire. The whole school looked on as quietly as if it was a
part of the experiment to see the teacher burn. There was no
screaming or panic; indeed, there was a death-like silence for a
few moments, even when Mr. Woolson ran to the back part of
the room trying to tear off his blazing coat. Fortunately a girl
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shivering far from the stove, had the presence of mind to throw
her heavy shawl over his head as he went by her seat, and Mr.
Woolson escaped plus a few slight burns and minus a part of
his eye-brows and whiskers.
But it must be confessed that the department of History
was singularly weak.
There is a tradition of a class in
English History the first year of the school. There were
a few weeks given by one class to Weber’s Outlinesof Univer
sal History. There was a large dose of compulsory read
ing on the French Revolution administered to the class of
1859,—but diligent inquiry fails to discover any other historical
work done in class, and it must certainly be allowed that this was
a most curious and lamentable deficiency; yet by being compelled
to look up every reference and allusion in every study, we man
aged to pick up some stray facts here and there, and at least
in classical history we were not wholly ignorant.
But if History was weak and modern language weaker, (for
one year only was allowed for French, and it was often the study
crowded out,) there were other strong departments besides
Latin, mathematics and science. We had Rhetoric taught in a
way that made it equal to college work, Intellectual Philosophy,
Whewell’s Elements of Morality—a whole year, and half a year on
Guizot’s History of Civilization. I wonder if ever girls, before
or since, studied those last two books in a High School.
Besides those studies which are recognized as belonging to a
high school course, Mr. Woolson would at times get enthusias
tic over some subject usually taught in lower grades, and drill
the whole school on it for weeks, on Wednesdays and Saturdays.
In this way we had the only recitations in reading that I ever
knew, when Hillard’s First-Class Reader was first published.
There are woeful tales of Colburn’s Mental Arithmetic in the
early years, and of a terrible spelling-book in later ones, when
we wrestled with such words as diaphanous, petard, fanfaronade
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and rhodomontade, looking out their definitions in the dictionary
and getting them gloriously mixed up in recitations; and oh!
who can forget Hill’s Geometry, where conic sections masquer
aded as plays and games, and epicycloids and catenaries tried
to appear so child-like and bland !
The great lack of historical study was offset, in part, by the
stimulus and direction given to reading, and to understand just
how this was accomplished the story of the Library must be
told.
In 1866 Mrs. Clara Barnes Martin wrote the following sketch
of its foundation: —
“ In Feb’y 1851 a few weeks after the removal of the school to the home in
Chestnut street, Mr. Woolson then its principal, proposed to the girls to
form a Library. He not only set before them the immediate advantages to be
gained, but especially urged the fact that any collection of books then
gathered would be but a nucleus for a library to be thereafter, at once an
honor and a pride. Though school girls are not over prone to provide for
future good, his sanguine prophecies moved us to the execution of his
plan.
On Monday morning the first contributions appeared upon the stage,
somewhat more than half filling one settee. Hume’s History of England,
the only new-bought volume, led the way, followed by a motley company
of varied value but all alike welcome as a good beginning. Some matronly
eyes that read this page will light up at the memory of the amusement
with which the “ Mother’s Assistant ” was greeted, and as some of us
read “Pussin Boots” to our daughters, we remember how a volume of
Fairy Tales was proffered with a hesitating suggestion that it might be
of use to younger sisters. Mr. Woolson, then and afterwards, added no
small share of his own library, and rendered vital aid by exciting and
deepening a permanent interest in the minds of all his pupils, and stimu
lating them by his own personal efforts, to the enthusiasm, the persever
ance and the devotion, which, in fifteen years, scarcely half the life-time
of any of its graduates, have led to so noble a result.
The books first given, though of too miscellaneous a character to be of
much service, were put in circulation without delay and awakened
such a desire for more as called forth the following year a large contribu
tion for a Christmas offering. During the next spring the sura of $100
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was received as a gift from citizens at the solicitation of the girls to
be expended in the purchase of standard works.
All works of fiction were for a while excluded; but a careful selection of
them is now upon the shelves. Like care has been observed in all depart
ments of literature. Only the best of their kind have been chosen—mak
ing it at once the safest possible resource for girls and the best possible
outlay of the means in hand.
There was no subscription fee at first, but about 1854 a book was
required as the price of privilege, and shortly after the fee was fixed $1.50
for the scholars (for four years) and $1.00 a year for past members of the
school. The first librarians were chosen from the older girls, only those
conspicuous for scholarship and good conduct being eligible—a method,
which in the gradual division of the school into classes, resulted in the
present arrangement of a chief and assistants, succeeding each other
according to seniority.
One of the most valued means of increase has been the Class gifts at the
close of their school career. This commenced in 1855 and has continued
without intermission.”

This Library was always a great pet with Mr. Woolson. He
urged us to join; he went to the little room with us on Satur
days and picked out books for us, he gave us subjects for com
position and told us what books to read. As the money came
in he bought new books, and read aloud choice passages to
whet our appetites for the rest. The Library was rich in poetry,
travels, history and pure literature, but for years there was not
a novel in it—some literary fiction like Hyperion and Klosterheim and Don Quixote and a few harmless little stories, but no
Dickens, Thackeray and Scott; yes, there was one old yellow
copy of Quentin Durward with paper and print that insured its
undisturbed repose upon its shelf. Prescott’s and Motley’s and
Bancroft’s histories, Bayard Taylor's and Dr. Kane’s travels, Irv
ing and De Quincy, these were the books that were taken out con
stantly, and girls were always waiting for their second volume.
There were hardy and courageous maidens who attacked Gibbon
and Grote, though it must be owned that the covers lasted well
on these books.
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It was made so much of an honor to be chosen librarian—next
to being valedictorian—that the hard work connected with the
position was either accepted gladly or altogether ignored. The
only privilege in return for a good deal of drudgery was the
corner-seat next to the library-door and the right to go in there
in school hours and handle the books. Here again was Mr.
Woolson’s power. He really made us feel it an honor to be
connected with the Library, to give money, work and time for
it, and we guarded it jealously even after he left. But when
the Girls’ High School was merged in the Portland High School
on Cumberland street, the Library, owned by the girls and used
by them alone, was not so easily managed, though the yearly
gifts from the girls of the graduating classes continued. After
the great fire of 1866, outsiders asked for its privileges, as it was
the largest library left uninjured in the city, unless possibly in
some private house. The old members now formed a Library
Association, managed its affairs independently of the school
and its teachers, published a catalogue, and kept the room open
on Wednesday afternoons for a few years. The arrangement
was not without friction. A new collection of books was made
for use of boys and girls alike,under freer conditions and in Nov.
1871 the Girls’ Library was transferred to the new Public
Library in the City Hall. In those early years an annual fee
was required here, but the Girls Library, numbering one thous
and seven hundred and thirty-one carefully selected books, was
so exceptionally valuable in that day of small things, that, in
recognition of the gift, all former librarians and officers were
allowed free use of the Public Library, and all past and present
members of the Association were admitted on paying a much
reduced fee. The record of this transfer, followed by the names
of the officers of the Association and of the librarians and
members also, was copied in pen and ink, then framed, glazed
and hung as a picture on the walls of the Public Library, where

CHANGE OF ASSISTANTS.

25

it still witnesses to Moses Woolson who founded the Library of
the Girls’ High School and to its members who loyally served it
and saved it from dispersion and ruin.
Miss Barnes left at the close of the summer term of 1858. Up
to this time every assistant but one, (Miss Green), had first been
a pupil of Mr. Woolson, trained in his methods, and of course
largely under his influence. The committee now determined to
put in an assistant, with experience under other methods, with
independent ideas, and one to act as a balance or check on Mr.
Woolson, who had a most masterful spirit, and who, in spite
of committees and orders, managed the school much in his own
way.
So when the school opened in the fall of 1858, *Miss Susan
Maria Waite of the class of 1854 was put in Miss Barnes’ place
for three months, to give the committee time to look around.
Miss Waite had been at Mt. Holyoke Seminary since
her graduation and had also taught a little. Her short stay will
be recalled, even by those who never recited to her, by the mem
ory of the only gymnastic work ever done in the school.
Very soon after she came, she selected fifteen or twenty girls
who went with her into the recitation room every afternoon.
Strange noises, pounding, marching, sometimes singing—were
heard through the doors, but for a few days the meaning of it
all was kept a secret. It soon leaked out that she was drilling
a class in calisthenics, and after some weeks of practice the
girls exhibited their proficiency to the admiring school.
Miss Waite left at Thanksgiving time, 1858, and after the
three days recess came the new teacher, Miss Lois R.
Wright of Lowell, Mass. She had taught in her native
city two years and in the South Danvers ( Peabody) high
*Miss Waite married in 1864, Rev. Edward Payson Thwing, D. D., of Portland.
She died in 1893.

26

A DISTINGUISHED VISITOR.

school for four years, and came with a fine record for per
sonal culture and teaching ability. She was paid five hun
dred dollars and Mr. Woolson’s salary was advanced to twelve
hundred dollars, great salaries for those days. *Miss Wright
was given some of the classes which before this the principal
had kept for himself and the standard of the school was raised
a notch higher by her coming. A new impetus for reading
took hold of us, higher ambitions mastered us, and the strain,
we must admit, was more intense.
One memorable episode connected with the graduating exer
cises of this year ought to go on record. It was on the after
noon of July 16, 1858, when the room was full, that Mr. George
F. Emery of the school committee entered, escorting two
strangers, a lady and gentlemen, and there was a grand stir and
moving of chairs till the two were seated in the best places on
the platform, while some snickering behind books and fans,
went on in the seats and doubtless some quiet whispering.
"Who were these visitors? ’ ’ The lady was portly and quite at
her ease, the gentleman small, delicate, with waving auburn
hair and a distinguished appearance in spite of disfiguring
green spectacles. The visitors paid the closest attention to the
exercises, listening to everything with an air of mingled sur
prise and interest. The valedictorian stood and read her fare
well, a graceful, original poem, and we saw the gentleman turn
to a member of the school committee, ask a question and re
ceive a quiet answer given with a twinkling eye. Later we
learned that he said, “Who is the young lady?” and received
the perplexing reply, “ Oh, a daughter of one of the northern
mudsills! ’ ’ When the class came forward to receive diplomas
and to listen to a few words of counsel, the Hon. Jefferson Davis
of Mississippi was introduced, and our visitor made a speech,
*Miss Wright married in 1872, Rev. Frederic Frothingham formerly of Portland.
She is now living in Milton, Mass.
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so finished and elegant, and with such beautiful enunciation
and such graceful appreciation of our New England public
schools, that the green spectacles were forgiven and we went
home to ask who this distinguished stranger might be.
In after years we found out !
At first there were two sessions from nine till twelve o’clock
and from two-thirty till five. In the short summer term, the
morning session was, in some years at least, from eight to eleven,
and the number of girls who brought their dinners and staid over
the long intermission was always very small. There was a curi
ous custom in connection with this afternoon session. The
school on the floor below began at two o’clock and we disturbed
them. So the rule was made that a girl coming into our school
room after the clock had struck two, must take a seat and keep
quiet. She might stay outside, she might read, or “do over
her hair,” or sit idle, but keep quiet she must till twenty-five
minutes past two. Then came a five minutes ’recess, all the
windows were let down for a final airing and the school was
called at two-thirty.
In the winter of 1859-60 the two sessions gave place to one
long one lasting from nine o’clock till two, with a short and a
long recess. In the winter term of 1862 this was changed to a
session of four hours, with one short recess, the school closing
at one o’clock.
Just at the end of the winter term of 1860, Miss Baker, who
had been teaching in the school for five years, filling a longer
term of service than any other assistant, was tendered and ac
cepted a place in the high school of Manchester, N. H., at an
increase of salary. Her position in our Girls’ High School was
offered to *Miss Elizabeth Mc Lellan Gould of the class of 1859,
who took Miss Baker’s place and salary when the spring term
*Miss Gould married in 1875, Rev. Lyman S. Rowland, D. D. She is now living in
Lee, Berkshire County, Mass.
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opened. Miss Gould taught two years and a half, and resign
ing in the summer of 1862, *
Miss Katharine B. Larrabee of the
class of 1858 was promoted from one of the lower schools in the
city to Miss Gould’s place, Miss Wright still being first assis
tant with a higher salary. When teachers were sick a “sub
stitute” sometimes came in for a short time. In this way Miss
Abby L. Hart, class of 1857, served in July 1858, and Miss
Gould, class of 1859 during November of that year, and per
haps there were others.
Mr. Woolson’s system of marking deserves some notice. Ab
sence from class was, of course, marked zero, but absolute fail
ure or inability to answer even a single word was marked not
zero but one, —a shrewd rule that put a premium on attend
ance. The scholar who knew absolutely nothing about the les
son was one mark better off for coming to school, besides
getting the benefit of explanations and the recitations of others.
A fairly correct recitation, even if hesitating or bunglingwas
marked three, which was called “the standard.” A partial
failure, one example short in the advance algebra, one hard
construction untranslated, one small point missed, or one inac
curate quotation, the rest being satisfactory, was marked Two
and was called a “tolerable! ” This Two did not have to be
“made up.” Now comes Mr. Woolson’s genius for managing
young people.
A thoroughly excellent recitation, clear and
ready, extras from Zumpt’s grammar, a translation not only lit
eral and correct but elegant, every point in a paragraph of
Whewell or Guizot given, yet not slavishly committed, every
“why” quickly answered in a geometrical demonstration,—
this was marked four, and this extra mark balanced an unfor
tunate Two some day when we were caught napping. If a girl
was not called on, her mark was reckoned three. So if she
*Miss Larrabee died in 1886.
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was sure that she had her lesson, and had the courage to risk a
failure, you would see her with her book, dogging a teacher at
recess or after school, and asking to recite,“ trying for a four ! ”
These fours played a great part in mathematics. Mr. Woolson knew the weakness of human nature. He knew that since
schools began, good scholars had worked out problems, while
slow, lazy and dishonest ones had copied them. So the four
was only to be obtained by getting out the advance lesson her
self ! No hope of being “ above the standard ” or of laying up
a work of merit in the shape of a four for use on some unlucky
day, unless a girl was willing to get her advance without help.
But didn’t some girls cheat and lie about it? Probably some
tried to; but lying and mathematics never did get along well
together a great while, and being caught in a lie by Mr. Woolson was a situation that no girl, however hardy, ever cared to be
found in more than once. Besides, the girls who had earned
their four allowed no trespassing on their preserves ! Twelve
marks a week in a twelve weeks term entitled us to one hundred
and forty-four marks. If we had more we were “above the
standard” and we didn’t brag much unless we were. Usually
the teachers told us our marks as we finished reciting, and most
girls kept their own tally, and knew where they stood.
On Saturday, all girls who had “ reached the standard ” in
every study, and had been present at every session, “ received
a card,” a bit of printed pasteboard stating that our week’s
record was satisfactory.
It is humiliating to remember how
often we failed to get this cheering token.

It seems strange at this day to record that written examinat
ions were unknown in the old High School. We reviewed and
re-reviewed. We were examined by sections and subjects, by
chapters and divisions, but always orally or at the blackboard,
where we used a great deal of chalk. Nor did we “ hand in ”
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examples or translations. We put our mathematical work on
the board and read our translations aloud.
Our compositions were very carefully corrected and returned,
but the teachers were not burdened, as they so often are now-a
days, by the duty of correcting such myriads of examination
papers.
Classes in Current Events had not come in by that name but
they flourshed without the name all the thirteen years. Mr.
Woolson was socially inclined and a great talker, and he no
sooner grasped an idea or a fact than he was restless till he could
impart it. He would often get to the school-room soon after
eight o’clock and certain girls as they came in would gather
around him to discuss the morning news. Or he would come
back after school-hours and, finding half a dozen girls getting
out the morrow’s Latin in the fading light,—to save tugging a
big dictionary two or three miles in a hemp-bag, for our classics
seldom boasted a vocabulary in the back part—he would take a
seat socially on the desk beside us, give us a tip on a few hard
constructions and then talk about everything in heaven and
earth, politics and tight lacing, religion, matrimony, poetry and
the abomination of saleratus biscuit.
Another way was to begin a recitation in Latin in a peculiarly
savage manner, to hear the review read and the advance rapidly
construed by the sure girls. Then he would floor the lazy
girls with the hard passages and catch the unlucky ones on the
obscure notes; and when all were strung up and one or two in
tears, he would soften down, pull out of his coat pocket a Bos
ton paper and read us Longfellow’s last poem or Holmes’ afterdinner verses, explain all the allusions, point out the felicities
of expression, tell us about the poet, of his other writings and
end by lending the paper to his most enthusiastic listener for
her to copy the poetry.
Once, in one of his happy moods, as we took our seats in the
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class, he said “All the girls who are prepared on this lesson
may raise their hands.” The showing was respectable, so he
“ threw up the lesson ” as he called it, and instead he told us
all about the situation in Europe and the “sick man,
Turkey.”
A week or two later he asked the same class
the same question, and when all hands went up this time he
caught us by saying,“ Well, then I’ll hear you recite, every one,
and give you all a chance to get a four!
It might be a political speech that he wanted to talk about.
He would rapidly explain the issue, tell us the names of the
men pitted against each other, then read us the arguments and
telling passages. Those were years when speeches largely
turned on slavery and the “irrepressible conflict,” and this sen
tence from a school committee report of 1861 has a peculiar
significance, —“ no teacher has been allowed to instill his own
political or religious principles,” but all the same he made us
every one protectionists and fiercer haters of slavery than ever
if that was possible.
Wednesday and Saturday forenoons however were his favor
ite opportunities for long harangues. At such times he often
had the school-room to himself while the assistants were attend
ing to the “make up” lessons elsewhere. I recall such sub
jects as these:
Brooks’ Assault on Senator Sumner.
Arguments for the Immortality of the Soul.
Berwick Sponge-Cake.
John Brown’s Raid.
First Atlantic Cable.
The Tariff question.
Centennial of Robert Burns.
The last chapter of Ecclesiates explained.
Abomination of a pork diet.
Founding of the Atlantic Monthly.
Louis Napoleon in Italy.
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Every one of you will be able to add some subjects to this
list, and all of us will own, I am sure, that though the talks
were sometimes tedious and not always beyond criticism in mat
ters of taste, yet on the whole they were stimulating, instruct
ive and morally and intellectually helpful.
There was no Encyclopedia belonging to the school or library,
and outside the library the only books of reference were five dict
ionaries, Latin, French, Biographical with Worcester and Webster,
and a Gazetteer. They were kept on the high desk with drawers
in the southerly corner, and we could go to them in school hours
without special permission, and were encouraged to do so. Mr.
Woolson was extremely critical about pronunciation, prefer
ring Worcester’s authority but allowing Webster’s, and girls
were always going, one at a time, to the dictionary. On this
desk too, was kept a file ofN. P. Willis’paper, The Home Journal,
and one girl had the charge of putting the paper on the stick,
week by week, and we were encouraged to read it and often
questioned about the subjects treated there.
There were two papers which witnessed to the intel
lectual life of the school. These were the Aspirant and
the Constellation, and there were one or two other sporadic
and short-lived issues. These papers were the work of two
self-perpetuating clubs, each numbering perhaps fifteen pick
ed writers, who must furnish an editorial, composition, poem,
criticism of the other paper,—something — when the time
came. There were perhaps eight or ten issues of each paper
every year, and the older members edited in turn, received
the contributions and selected what they could use. The
teachers were supposed to have nothing to do with the papers,
but woe to the girl who shirked her part! Mr. Woolson would
surely find it out and either scare the girl into bringing her
contribution, or compel the officers to drop her from the club.
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As it was a great honor to be “ chosen into the paper ’ ’ and as
the rivalry was keen between the two, the editors usually got
their articles, such as they were. About half a dozen of the
‘ most available ’ ’ pieces were tied together, sometimes in a
fancy cover, and on Saturday forenoon a girl stood in front of
the west stove and read the paper aloud. The reader was
chosen for her voice, as Mr. Woolson was always slightly deaf
in one ear, and in both when he chose to be.
These papers seemed wonderful literary efforts to us when we
first listened to them, and would, I am sure even now, hold their
own with the current college periodicals. In 1860—62 some of
these old papers were rescued from the hodge-podge of the deep
drawers in the corner, were smoothed and copied and placed in
the Library, but they have probably been relegated to the limbo
again by this time.
The question of the Bible in public schools had not then been
made prominent, and we read in it every day. One of the as
sistant teachers often, but not always, had charge of this exer
cise, giving out the chapter and calling on one girl after anoth
er by name, who would rise in her seat and read two verses.
Mr. Woolson’s part was to pounce upon inattentive girls, and
to ridicule unfortunate pronunciations, like Mesapotamia and
Capernaum, though sometimes he would give a helpful expla
nation or application of the morning lesson. After this we
repeated the Lord’s Prayer.
We had a piano in the school-room. Some girl fond of music
was usually chosen to pass the subscription paper and after get
ting all the ten cent and twenty-five cent contributions possible
from the scholars, would give her father the privilege of furn
ishing the rest of the money. We always had a piano and it
was always paid for by somebody. Girls who could play or
sing were encouraged to perform for our amusement on Wednesday and Saturday. We sang at morning devotions from the
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Songs of Zion and sometimes again in the November twilight.
Between 1857 and 1859 Mr. Francis Blake came in a number of
times at Mr. Woolson’s request, and without pay, drilled
us on singing these tunes, in good time and with expression.
In November 1860 Mr. Samuel Thurston was employed by
the city to teach music in the public schools and he came to us
twice a week and taught us both from the black-board and the
singing book. Oh! what hopeless and tearful damsels there
were, when those with no ear, with absolutely no knowledge of
music and no ability to make a tuneful sound, were compelled
by Mr. Woolson, as musically deaf and as musically ignorant
as themselves, to transpose scales and explain the difference
between a major and minor third. It was of no use to rebel.
If music was taught, music must be learned; girls staid after
school and wrote their scales on the blackboard just as regular
ly as they committed their verbs or worked out their problems!
The terrible years of the war were now passing. Some of us
remember when, in the spring of 1861 a request was read from
the desk for the girls to meet at the City Hall after school. “ to
preparelint and bandages for the soldiers.” The meeting prov
ed to be one of organization only, but we were soon at work
for our brothers and for the other girls’ brothers, who went
marching off in uniform every week or two. They were to be
back again, of course, before the theFourth of July(!) and all that
we needed to make for them was a havelock, and a needle case
or comfort-bag, into which we put thread, buttons and needles,
with a Bible text and sometimes a note.
But the “ Fourth ” came and went and more boys went and
few came back. Crocheting and tatting were exchanged for
practice on button holes and finally we settled down to volunteer
sewing-classes in the school-room one or two afternoons a week,
and while the girls sewed on the blue flannel shirts and made
a quilt for hospital use, the teachers basted the work and read
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aloud “ Amongthe Pines,” “Kenilworth” and other stories.

Though there were epidemics sometimes that thinned our
classes for awhile, the school was never closed to prevent their
spreading. The long terms went on with few breaks, for there
were but two holidays, May Day, (often commuted for a more
balmy June day,) and the Fourth of July. The school-year
began with September but sometimes when the first day of the
month came late in the week, we were called together on the
last Monday in August. Two and a half days at Thanksgiving
and a week at Christmas were the only recesses till the winter
term closed to give us the last two weeks in February for a
vacation. Then the last two weeks in May gave us another
recess and the summer term held till the third week in July and
we had our “ long ” vacation of six weeks.
One of these holidays connects itself with the school. In 1855
the public celebration of the “Fourth” included a procession
of the school children. We thought ourselves rather old for
such things, but Mr. Woolson wanted his school to fall into line
and promised that he and the two assistants would march with
us. The regulation costume then for a girl in her teens was a
“bonnet and shawl.” But we made ourselves white paste
board hats, large flapping “flats,” so called, and pulled the
front brim down over our noses with a ribbon ‘ ‘ bridle! ’ ’ Thus
Stylishly adorned we plodded through the heat and dust to
Deering’s Oaks, where a collation was served us by the city,
consisting of a stale and sour baker’s roll and a square of dry
sponge cake. But at that age we didn’t mind such trifles. We
had our fun out of it. Mr. Woolson was pleased with us and
"the school ’ ’ had done its duty.
Four times,-in 1853,-’54,-’55 and ’58 we had Christmas trees
in the school-room and exchanged presents with each other.
It was always “ the school.” More than once parents and
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friends complained “when a girl gets into the High School her
life is bounded by those four walls.”
Since Miss Wright’s coming in the autumn of 1858, though
outwardly all was serene, it was more than suspected that the
relations between the principal and his first assistant were not
the most cordial. Mr. Woolson knew that while he had warm
friends and firm supporters in the community and on the school
board, yet in both places there were those who were neither
friends nor supporters. But now, for the first time since 1850,
he had a permanent first assistant who had not been for four
years of girlhood willingly under his absolute control.
He
naturally resented being compelled to exchange his position of
absolute monarch of the school-room for that of a limited one,
and it gave him an added sting to know that much as he might
wince under the change, the majority of the committee were
well satisfied to have in the school an assistant with an inde
pendent will as well as ability and experience.
As the years went on the situation became more strained. At
the last there were two parties openly, and scholars took sides,
some with the principal and some with the first assistant. Mr.
Woolson determined to find a situation more to his liking, and
in Nov. 1862, in the midst of a term, he suddenly resigned his
position in Portland and left the city to take charge of the
Woodward High School in Cincinnati.
Miss Wright was now made temporary principal with a salary
of six hundred dollars. Miss Larrabee was advanced to the
place of first assistant, her salary of two hundred and seventy
five dollars remaining unchanged, (the city fathers were cer
tainly thrifty), and *Miss Julia R. Woodman, of the class of
1857, became an assistant for a few months at the rate of two
hundred and fifty dollars a year.
♦Miss Woodman was afterward a teacher in the Portland High School. She mar
ried in 1877 Prof. James Albert Howe, of Bates College, and is now living in Lew
iston, Me.

LAST GRADUATING CLASS.

37

After the February vacation in 1863, *Mr.William P. Tucker,
tutor and librarian at Bowdoin College, took the place of prin
cipal, goingwith the school in September to its new home.
In July 1863, fifteen girls graduated, the last class from the
old building, and when September came, the boys from Spring
street and the girls from Chestnut street were organized as the
Portland High School in the new building on Cumberland
street, and the Girls’ High School was a thing of the past.
From careful private records it is known that between
March 1854 and July 1863 there were a few more than four
hundred girls registered and probably there had not been many
more than two hundred before March 1854. Ten classes grad
uated, numbering in all one hundred and twenty, and all but the
last fifteen girls had Mr. Woolson’s name on their diplomas and
even these fifteen had been his pupils for three years and three
months.
Mr. Woolson, after leaving Cincinnati, taught awhile in the
High School at Concord, N. H., and later was a private tutor
in Boston and sub-master in the English High School there.
He died in Boston, January 17, 1896, aged seventy-four.
Such a man, and such a school as the Girls’ High School,
which was what he made it, will have various estimates. He
had warm lovers and fierce haters then, but forty years will
soften many judgments. It may be conceded at the outset
that his school was never the place for girls who had not robust
health, strong nerves and a certain toughness of fibre. Yet
many who had none of these qualities went through and grad
uated. His best friends and warmest admirers will not claim that
he had a judicial mind or a good temper, or that he was im
partial or gentle-mannered. But he was a shrewd manager of
girls and a born teacher. He could see a difficulty from a
learner’s point of view and he knew just how to direct her to
*Mr. Tucker lives in Pawtucket and is Archdeacon of Rhode Island.
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solve it for herself. He recognized and encouraged individu
ality and cared little for mere memorizing ability unless some
other talent went with it. He had a rare faculty of guaging
the capacity of young brains, and stimulating them to their
utmost effort.
Made of steel and whipcord himself he found
his greatest pleasure in work, and was never happier than when
he was spurring on his scholars and lashing himself to the
utmost limit of performance. There are few among his pupils,
—are there any among his graduates?—who will not gladly
acknowledge that this wonderful energy was freely spent for
them; that so far as any of us have these qualities it was he who
roused the thirst for knowledge and the taste for the best liter
ature, who stimulated a love of mental work and an impatience
of superficiality, trained us in habits of thoroughness and
wakened our intellectual life.
The Girls’ High School of Portland, Maine, and the happy
days we spent there!
We’ll have a thought of kindness aye
For Auld Lang Syne.

NAMES OF GRADUATES.

1854.
Margaret G. Abbott,†*
Ellen M. Capen, (Totten),
Adriana M. Carleton,
Sarah M.Cummings, (Ricker),
Marian Deering, (Noyes),
Almira H. Durgin,
Harriet T. Hammond,(Willis)
Susan A. Hood, (Gilman),
Josephine L. Kelly, (Boyd),
M. Olivia Mason, (Hersey),
Abby N. Norton,
Martha M. Ripley,
Julia W. Soule,
Martha D. Stackpole,
Harriet F. Stevens,
LouisaD.Tinkham (Carpenter)
Clara L. Wells,
Emily H. Willis, (Pierce)*
Harriet L. Woodbury (Cram)*
Badge, Gold twisted-wire
ring.
Motto.—W. D. F.
19.

1856.
Julia A. Barstow, (Kimball),
Angela M. Cleaves, (Perley),
Abba L. Goold, (Woolson)†
Charlotte F. Hay,(Thompson)
Martha E. Kimball, (Elder),
Harriet F. Larrabee,*
Mary J. Pennell,
Eunice D. Sewall,
Abba H. Simonton, (Burnham)
Mary E. Webb, (Dyer).
Badge.—A
silver laurel
wreath pendant.
Motto.-T. F. B.—T. Y. V.
10.

1857.
Henrietta Cummings, (Curtis),
Abby L. Hart,
(McIntire. Chapman),
Elizabeth Livermore, (Gregg),
Georgiana McKenney- †
Helen Adelaide Torrey,
(Spicer),
1855.
Harriet R. Baker, (Smith),
Sarah A. Tyler, (Breslin),
Clara Barnes, (Martin), *
Emily Willis. *
Amelia B. Hamilton,
Susan Adelaide Winchester,
(Townsend)* Anna Woodbury, (Wells).
Henrietta S. Hay, (Perry),
Augusta J. Woodman,(Ballou),
Juliet M. Kendall, (Seavey),
Julia R. Woodman, (Howe). *
Martha McKenny.
Badge.—Gold ring, blocked
Badge.—A six-pointed silver off in eleven squares.
star pendant.
Motto.—C. M. C. N. C. N.
No motto.
6.
II.
( ) Married name.

*Not living in 1897.

†Valedictorian
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Margaret A. Barstow, (Bolles),
Caroline A. Berry, (Fallon),
Fanny E. Blake, (Griffin), *
Nancy W. Cushman, *
Eliza Ellen Davis,
Sarah A. Gilpatrick,
Sarah Ellen Hart, (Little), †
Sarah E. Jose, (Stevens),
Katherine B. Larrabee, *
Henrietta J. Stickney.
Badge. — A gold breast - pin
with motto and date in black
enamel.
Motto.—S.V.T.—M. N. V.
P. C.
10.
--------11.
1859.
Mary F. Chamberlain,
(Hughey). *
Flora B. Coolidge,
Elizabeth McL. Gould,
(Rowland),
Helen M. Harford, (Staples),
Mary F. Hitchcock,(Pearson),
Fanny L. Larrabee, (Moses),
Harriet L. Little, (Stevenson),
Harriet S. McCobb, †
Elizabeth H. Shailer,(Moxey),
Mary Ellen Smith, (Richards),
Malvina L. Sturdivant,
(Seavey. Wyman),
Sarah B. Titcomb, (Buck)
Badge.—A gold and enamel
ring with twelve stars.
Motto.—H. A. B.
12.
The first class to have photo‘ graphs.

1860.
Ellen Adams, (Peabody),
Susan Bakeman, (Bridges),
Louisa H. Bailey,
Carolina K. Brooks, (Bolter),
Cornelia M. Dow,
Persia M. Dunn, (Morris),
Isabella F. Garvin,
Eleanora Hasty,
Alice E. Hart, (Melcher),
Marian C. Merrill, (Barrows),†
Helen M. Richards, (Barnes),
Isabella L. Smith, (Stevens). *
Badge.—Hair bracelet.
Motto.—T. R. M. W. T.
12.
Group photograph of the class.

1861.
Emma I. Day, (French), †
Phebe Angelique Delande,
Louisa R. Fessenden,
Ophelia Albertina Grover,
Georgiana M. Harlow,(Gross), *
Anna R. Holyoke,
Lucy E. Ilsley, *
Sarah P. Leavitt, (Webber),
Harriet Y. Norton, (Tyler),
Sarah T. York.
Photographs arranged on a
Card.
Motto.—E. N. S. R.
No badge when they graduat
ed but the next year they bought
a badge-a gold pin.
10.

THE GRADUATES

1862.
Louisa T. Babb,
Augusta Beckett, (Verrill),
Emily E. Deering, (Jordan,)
Harriet A. Denison, † *
Mary L. Farley, (Wright),
Susan Ellen Grover,
Adelaide Hearn, *
Maria T. Hersey,
Abby S. Libby, (Hanson),
Lydia Arabella Lord,(Emery),
Caroline Pitts, (Brown),*
Charlotte F. Plaisted,
(Loring. Robinson,
Emma J. Wilson,
Isabel Woodard.
Badge.—A ring of hair lying
in a gold ring, finished with
a crescent.
Motto.—N. T. B. P.
14.
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1863.
Ellen S. Buzzell, (Sylvester),
Laura Carlton,
Frances Deering,
Mary R. C. Harmon, *
Maria S. Hay, (Staples), *
Caroline S. Johnson,
Josephine E. Jordan,
(Congden),
Mary E. Jordan,
Helen F. Kendall, (Porter), *
Louisa M. Merrill, (Davis), *
Rachel A. Pomeroy, † *
Abby Russell, (Hamilton),
Mary E. Simmons, (Little),
Elizabeth A. Stevens, *
Mary Augusta Stubbs.
Badge,—A gold triangular
pin.
Motto.—E.E. E.
15.

RECORD OF THE

TRANSFER OF THE LIBRARY.

GIRLS’ LIBRARY ASSOCIATION OF THE PORTLAND HIGH SCHOOL.

At a meeting of the Girls’ Library Association of the Portland High
School, held in the Common Council Room, Nov. 15, 1871, it was voted
that the library, consisting of 1737 volumes owned by that Association,
should be given to the Portland Institute and Public Library.
The library thus transferred was founded, guarded and mostly accumu
lated by the zeal and judicious direction of Moses Woolson, first principal
of the Girls’ High School.
OFFICERS.
Elizabeth McL. Gould, President,
Katherine B. Larrabee, Vice-President,
Maria D. Gould, Treasurer,
Amanda I. Boothby, Secretary.

Susan Bakeman,
Margaret Barnes,*
Mary E. Blake,*
Lucy M. Blanchard,*
Marv M. Burgess,
Sarah A. Chamberlain,
Sarah M. Cummings,
Emily E. Deering,
Henrietta H. Delande,
Harriet A. Dennison,
Anna Eames,*
Frances M. Elwell,*

LIBRARIANS.
Abby L. Goold,
Caroline E. Gould,*
Georgiana M. Harlow,
Ella S. Hay,*
Mary F. Hitchcock,
Katherine B. Larrabee,
Harriet L. Little,
Anna W. Lyman, *
Lucy Lynch, *
Emeline A. Means,
Louisa M. Merrill,
Rachel A. Pomeroy,

Martha M. Ripley,
Ada Sewall, *
Isabel A. Smith,
Margaret C. Taylor, *
Alice Warren, *
Mary Weymouth, *
Julia R. Woodman, *
Mary Spring,*
Mary Augusta Stubbs
} Volunteer Librarian
for Wednesday af
ternoons.—see p. 24.

♦These were never members of the Girls’ High School but were librarians
after 1863.
In the framed record of transfer hanging in the Public Library, the
names are given of all who were ever members of the Library.

LIST OF SCHOLARS.

While a teacher in the Girls’ High School, 1860-1862, for
my own pleasure I made out the following list of scholars from
the marking books, with the help then easily obtained. I tried
to go back of the time of my own admission to the school, but
succeeded only in getting the names for 1854. No one has ever
been able to give me more than an occasional name for the first
three years. So far as I know, this is the only record ever made,
and there was no thought at the time that this one would ever
be valuable to any one but myself.
The picture of Mr. Woolson is copied from the photograph
taken for the class of 1859.

March 1854.
Sarah Arnold,
Caroline Berry,
Mary Bryant,
Fanny Bancroft,
Kate Carter,
Sarah Chamberlain,
Sibyl Chamberlain,
Eliza E. Davis,
Salome Griswold,
Abby Greely,

Isabella Hammond,
Mary M. Jose,
Sarah E. Jose,
Evelina Knight,
Almira Larrabee,
Kate B. Larrabee,
Louise R. Libby.
Abby E. Lowell,
Elizabeth Millett,
Emeline Means,

Louisa Andrews,
Margaret A. Barstow,
Fanny Blake,
Julia Brown,
Carrie Barker,
Nancy Cushman,
Olive Chamberlain,
Sarah Gilpatrick,
Henrietta C. Gay,

Adelaide Green,
Mary Haskell,
Augusta L. Haskell,
MaryB. Hamilton,
Fanny Larrabee,
Georgiana Lemont,
Charlotte McLellan,
Louise Parks,
Louise Parington,

V. Albertina Olds,
Caroline Pettes,
Susan P. Shaw,
Henrietta J. Stickney,
Sarah Sawyer,
Almira Thayer,
Hannah Webster,
Helen Woodward,
Harriet Wyman.

September 1854.
Julia Russell,
Sarah Sleeper,
Olive Scammon,
Mary Scammon,
Adelaide Small,
Sarah B. Titcomb,
Sarah Webber,
Antoinette Whitney,
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March 1855.
Helen Allen,
Lydia Berry,
Fanny Burbank,
Mary C. Bradbury,
Flora B. Coolidge,
Mary W. Coolidge,
Elizabeth E. Deering,
Mary Dow,
Harriet K. Eaton,
Louisa Emerson,
Ellen Furbish,
Abby C. Hatch,
Mary C. Hall,
Amanda Jordon,
Ellen F. Jordon,
Louisa E. Ilsley.

Cornelia W. Little,
Nancy B. Little,
Mary C. Lowell,
Harriett S, McCobb,
Henrietta Merry,
Mary Ellen Miller,
Mary E. Osgood,
Maria H. Pomeroy,
Ellen C. Roberts,
Clara O. Sargent,
Isabel A. Safford,
Elizabeth H. Shailer,
Georgiann Small,
Mary Ellen Smith,
Malvina L. Studevant,
Mary J. Tukey,

Ellen Adams,
Ellen Barnes,
Lucy E. Brazier,
Henrietta Barbour,
Isabel Blanchard,
Caroline Cole,
Albertine O. Grover,
Helen M. Harford,
Mary F. Hitchcock,
Clara C. Hinckley,
Augusta Hanna,
Maria M. Hatch,

Abby Hersey,
Caroline Harmon,
Arabella Haskell,
Sarah Hunt,
Lucy E. Ilsley,
Caroline P. Ingraham,
Henrietta Jordan,
Dorcas Littlefield,
Delia Libbey,
Annette Mark,
Margaret McKenny,
Georgiana Noyes,

Susan C. Boyd,
Louisa A. Cushing,
Louisa Fessenden,
Clara Hovey,

Adelaid Hearn,
Ellen Hyde,
Ann Lizzie Holden,
Abby Kimball,
Kate Libby,

Helen Aidie,
Louisa T. Babb,
Susan Bakeman,
Ellen G. Brown,
Rosanna Brown,
Augusta Bradford,
Alabama Butler,
Ellen Cassidy,
Jane Chase,

Angelique Delande,
Cornelia M. Dow,
Susan Farley,
Harriet Fernald,
Anna Holyoke,
Sarah E. Leavitt,
Emma Matthews,
Susan P. Merrill,
Marian C. Merrill,

Summer Division.
Louisa Bailey,
Caroline K. Brooks,
Emma Crowell,
Persia M. Dunn,
Elizabeth A. Frost,
Elizabeth McL. Gould,
Isabella Garvin,
Eleanora Hasty,
Alice E. Hart,
Harriet L. Little,
Helen M. Richards,
Abiah J. Sleeper,
Mary E. Wiggin,
Mary Anna Woodman,

March 1856.
Louisa Proctor,
Henrietta J. Pearson,
Ellen M. Randall,
Sarah C. Steer,
Sarah Shurtleff,
Jane Shurtleff,
Harriet L. Staples,
Mary A. Sawyer,
Angenette Titcomb,
Mary E. Thompson,
Anna R. Wheeler,
Sarah T. York.

September 1856.
Jenny Proctor,
Isabel Smith,
Adelaide Swett,
Elizabeth Tyler,

March 1857.
Abby Morrill,
Olive Nickerson,
Harriet Y. Norton,
Charlotte F. Plaisted,
Mary J. Scagell,
Lizzie Shaw,
Eliza Steele,
Sarah A. Wilson,
Isabel Woodbury,

list of scholars.

45

September 1857.
Olivia Aitchison,
Augusta Barstow,
Abby Berry,
Mary Bryant,
Sarah Brown,
Grace Codman,
Emma I. Day,

Clara E. Dunn,
Georgiana Harlow,
Lizzie Harris,
Helen Hodgkins,
Abbie Lyford,
Lydia Osgood,
Caroline Proctor,

Mary Armsby,
Fanny A. Davis,
Adelaide Gerrish,
Caroline Johnson,
Marcia Miller,
Mary North,

Mary Prince,
Lucy Poole,
Henrietta Quincy,
Lizzie Ryan,
Nelly Shirley,
Anna B. Starbird,

Abby Proctor,
Lydia Shaw,
Louisa A. Small,
Louisa B. Small,
Georgiana Short,
Martha J. Tukey,
Isabel Woodard.

March 1858.
Fanny Strout,
Faustina C. Stevens,
Augusta Stubbs,
Lucelia Tucker,
Lucy Wilson,

September 1858.
Augusta Beckett,
Caroline Bryant,
Mary Brown,
Ellen Buzzell,
Harriet A. Dennison,
Emily E. Deering,
Elizabeth Durgin,
Sarah Elder,
Mary L. Farley,
Harriet Garland,
Ellen Gooding,

Sarah Ellen Grover,
Maria T. Hersey,
Eunice Hay,
Harriet N. Hobson,
Caroline F. Jewett,
Helen F. Kendall,
Mary S. Leavitt,
Ellen Leach,
Ellen Lyman,
Julia Libby,
Abby S. Libby,

Sarah Bosworth,
Isabel Cutler,
Sarah Dyer,
Mary A. Davis,
Fanny Deering,
Mary R. C. Harmon,

Maria S. Hay,
Josephine E. Jordan,
Mary E. Jordan,
Adelia Jewett,
Abby Lyman,
Caroline Pitts,
Rachel A. Pomroy,

Lydia Arabella Lord,
Augusta Mason,
Elizabeth McLanathan,
Mary L. Morrison,
Harriet Rich,
Abby Shurtleff,
Mary E. Simmons,
Elizabeth A. Stevens,
Emma J. Wilson,
Susan Wiggin,
Caroline Woodman,

September 1859.
Fanny Prindle,
Fanny L. Purington,
Abby Russell,
Mary Lizzie Raymond,
Josephine Simonton,
Helen Warren,
Sarah Winslow,

September 3, i860.
Adelaide Babb,
Ellen J. Barker,
Henrietta Blake,
Emma Brooks,
Ellen M. Corser,
Annie Conley,

Ella S. Carter,

Mary A. Freeman,
Minnie Fitch,
Caroline Griswold,
Harriet A. Hutchinson,
Mary E. Hall,
Henrietta Harlow,
Annie E. Jose,

Louie Merril],
Sophia L. Morrison,
Sarah A. Marble,
Eudora G. Philbrook,
Georgiana Perry,
Ione Amelia Pingree,
Caroline A. Robinson,
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Eliza L. Dennison,
Emma Dunn,
Ellen Fisher,
Elizabeth Frost,
Annie A. Frost,

Mary Amanda Jones,
Abby F. Jordan,
Annie M. C. Kingsbury,
Celia Knox,
Margaret E. Maxwell,

Georgiana Skillings,
Henrietta F. Sumner,
Lizzie M. Sturdevant,
Mary F. Taylor,
Ellen M. Worcester,

March 1861,
Mary Anna Davis,

Sarah F. Gibbs,

Hulda Hawks.

September 1861.
Alice E. Berry,
Clara M. Bibber,
Mary M. Brooks,
Louisa S. Bradley,
Ethel Babb,
Sarah Brooks,
Annie M. Colley,
Sarah H. Crowther,
Laura Carlton,
Mary Carlton,
Clarimond Chase,
Eliza Chamberlain,
Annie E. Daveis,

Adelaide B. Downes,
Henrietta H. Delande,
Ella F. Donnell,
Lizzie W. Dyer,
Susan Dennis,
Georgie M. Elder,
Alice S. Fairfield,
Julia G. Green,
Lucy Howard,
Mary E. Hunt,
Ellen W. Hunt,
Mary Houghton,
Ellen B. Lynch,
Harriet A. Leavitt,

Adela Barnes,
Bessie H. Banks,
Marietta F. Brooks,
Mary M. Burgess,
Margaret E. Baron,
Annie E Clark,
Flora B. Fay,
Florence E. Farley,
Sarah Green,
Mary E. Hamlin,
Josephine H. Haley,

Mary S. Hascall,
Ella M. Hill,
Charlotte E. Jack,
Mary Jaques,
Eliza E. Lovell,
Nathalie Lord,
Agnes M. Lord,
Mary S. McCobb,
Laura Ellen Osgood,
Clara B. Paine,

Lilla Andrews,
Ellen Bent,
Emily Best,
Emily Black,
Eliza Burgess,
Cornelia Clark,
Cleora F. Coolidge,
Kate Fuller,

Mary Gerrish,
Abby F. Hamlin,
Carrie M. Hamlin,
Florence Hooper,
Fanny Lewis,
Marcia Myrick,
Addie McLellan,
Sophia Oliver,

Annie L. Means,
Abby J. Mills,
Rebecca Newcomb,
Lucretia Plummer,
Helen O. Phinney,
Helen Perry,
Annie E. Russell,
Albertina M. Stevens,
Fannie M. Starbird,
Lizzie H. Smith,
Henrietta Thorpe,
Mary E. True,
Josephine H. Varnum,

March 4, 1862.
Ella N. Robinson,
Ellen M. Robinson,
MaryL. Richardson,
Mary P. Richardson,
Harriet A. Richards,
S. Lizzie Small,
Carrie N. Small,
Lillie Scammon,
Julia W. Thorpe,
Georgiana Wiswell,

September 1862.
Anna M. Paine,
Georgia Phinney,
Harriet Proctor,
Almira Skillings,
Isadore Stevens,
Isabel Shirley,
Josephine Sawyer,
Jessie Whidden.

— (Plan of the schoolroom by some unknown girl in Sept.
1859. The propor— tions of the room
are not right.)
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